ADEN   TOWN

to carry his bag and bring him his whisky and soda when he has finishei
his round. The East had not yet taken to golf, but it watches what i
comprehensible with a keen and eager eye and imitates what it think
worth imitating. I saw many curious peeps taken that day through opei

cfcbin doors.

*             *              *

Zaidi arrived from Zanzibar on the same day that we landed from th<
Corfu. His great ambition was to learn Arabic thoroughly so that he migk
return and "put it across" his friends, for a Swahili who knows Arabic ir
Zanzibar has gone up several steps in the social scale.

We went, first of all, into a well-built house in " Front Bay, Crater/
Its surroundings were rather deplorable and as we preferred sleeping outsicta
there was little privacy. We took on as second boy a rather quarrelsome
Yemeni called 'Ali, who had seen most parts of the world as a sailor and
had consequently acquired a somewhat astonishing vocabulary of English,
French and Swahili. It was a bit difficult to practise the colloquial Arabic
of Aden with him but I certainly increased my knowledge of my own
language.

'Ali's talcs of South America, Australia and other far corners of die
globe made me realize how Sindbad the Sailor's yarns grew from genuine
travellers' tales. I asked him of all the world which country he liked best,
and he told me the Yemen lulls and after them Scotland, for the people
and the mountains were so like those of his own home.

After a month or so we migrated to a house with the best situation in
Aden, perched on the ridge, some 150 feet high, which separates Holkat
Bay from the Crater. It is a rambling tumbledown house flanked by a
precipice on either side, and from a distance looks like a medieval castle,
to this eyrie we were overlooked by no one and caught every breath of wind
that strayed, across the heavens. It was sometimes difficult to get our
Persian landlord to do much in the way of repairs, and the stairs were apt
to break under my weight, but every now and then a man came along
and nailed a piece of pa,cking~case somewhere or splashed some paint about*
[t leaked, of course, but as it rarely rains in Aden that did not matter much.
[t had no windows, only trellis, and packing-case affairs for doors, so that
when sand storms blew we got more than our share*

And thai Ganess arrived. We went to the French mail to meet him,
mtk a ready rolled turban in a parcel Fearing the worst I had imagined
j&e might arrive in one of the unspeakable slouch hats dear to Mauritian
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